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	1. Chapter 1

Every since Wyatt learned how to orb himself someplace he found it fun to just pop up wherever he liked much to his mother's chagrin. Piper would place her son in his cot or his playpen only to have the little boy appear in an entirely different room of the house mere moments later. If she was about to bathe him he orb himself to one of his aunts instead.

After two weeks of this Piper was at her wits end. No other mother in the world had to put up with something like this, but then, no other mother had a baby who could orb. Since magic got her into this mess, she decided that magic would be her solution.

She wrote a spell and then cast it over the playpens, cot, highchair and kitchen table and chairs (little Wyatt would orb his and everyone else's food away), the bathtub and the nursery. It was a simple spell, only two lines and she desperately hoped it would work.

It didn't.

When Wyatt had orbed down to his mother after being put to bed the following night Piper let out a low curse word under her breath.

"I thought you said you fixed that?" Paige had asked confused.

"I thought I had" Piper replied frustrated, "I wrote a spell that should have worked."

"Well what did it say?" Phoebe questioned.

"Let this mother have some joy, do not let escape her baby boy; until family lets him out keep him safe and not about" Piper recited.

"Sounds like it should work" Paige said.

"I agree" Phoebe nodded.

"And yet…" Piper gestured to the little boy in her lap.

"We'll help you come up with something better in the morning honey." Phoebe assured.

With that all three of them had gone to bed with little Wyatt in tow. They didn't know where the spell had gone wrong but were too tired to figure it out at this point in time.

The following morning Paige was called to a temp job, Phoebe received an urgent call from Elise and Piper had to run to the club. The spell postponed for the time being. After another week Wyatt finally gave up the fight and only orbed out once in a while and the spell was forgotten.

Chris couldn't believe it! He'd specifically made plans with the sisters to meet at the manor at ten so that they could all work on the latest vanquish. He had given in and let them have their lives; he had worked around their schedule. And what did he get for his efforts? An empty house!

This was the third time this week they'd had to reschedule. He alone had managed to vanquish fifteen demons this week and completed three undercover research quests. What had the sisters done? Gone on dates, put a baby to bed and talked.

Chris was fuming and pacing the floor. He couldn't vanquish this demon alone, it required a power of three spell. If he didn't truly need the sisters for this he wouldn't even bother. If only he were stronger, he wouldn't have to…. "Ah!" He tripped over one of Wyatt's little cars and found himself landing face first into the sunroom playpen.

After fully collapsing into the playpen Chris shook himself off and stood up. "Stupid brat. Leaving his crap all over the place" he grumbled as he lifted his leg and made to step over the side. The instant Chris' foot was about to go past the edge of the playpen it was bounced back.

"What the hell?"

Thinking that it was just some weird mistake Chris tried again. This time his foot was pushed back hard enough to force him down. Confused Chris attempted to orb out of the playpen but nothing happened. Now this was ridiculous. He tried to blast the side of the playpen and tip it over with his telekinesis – neither worked.

"Now what?"

After almost two hours of attempting to escape Chris finally slumped back and admitted defeat. He didn't understand what had happened. Why was he trapped in Wyatt's playpen?


	2. Chapter 2

Piper, Phoebe, Paige and Wyatt were all headed back to the manor after a lovely Saturday afternoon. After a full week of work and boyfriend trouble plus dealing with a neurotic whitelighter's incessant pestering the sisters had all felt that they could use a day off. In true sisterly fashion they had taken the baby and headed out for a day of shopping.

At five pm that afternoon/evening Piper handed her son off to her youngest sister and pulled her keys out of her purse. She was laughing at something Phoebe said as she walked through the door. This had been such a wonderful day.

Chris heard the door open and shot up. Finally they were home, he'd been trapped in this stupid playpen for hours. What could they have possibly been doing that kept them out so late? He knew for a fact that none of them had to work today – he'd set it up himself so that they'd all be home and ready for the vanquish.

As Chris watched his mother and aunts to be walk into the room laughing and carrying shopping bags he wanted to scream. In fact, he did scream.

"I work my ass off to ensure you have this day open for a vanquish and you blow me off to go shopping!"

All three sisters jumped at the sudden shouting and turned to see the strangest sight that had ever graced their eyes. Their neurotic whitelighter standing in Wyatt's playpen, with his arms crossed over his chest, and glaring at them. It took everything Phoebe had not to burst into laughter right then and there. Paige didn't share in her sister's self-restraint.

"You're laughing at me!" Chris exclaimed, "I've been trapped here for seven hours! You missed yet another vanquish! And you're laughing at me!"

"Chris!" Piper called.

"What?" Chris ground out, turning his attention away from Paige to glare at Piper.

"First," Piper started, "drop the attitude." She saw Chris start to open his mouth to protest but held her hand up in a halting gesture and leveled him with a glare of her own. "I'm not finished yet." She stated. "Second. What are you doing in the playpen?"

Piper stood there waiting for Chris' answer but none came. The boy was looking around the room ignoring her "Chris"

"Oh, are you finished now?" Chris asked snippily.

Piper narrowed her eyes, "You're allowed to answer my question but past that I'd say no. You are not allowed to speak at this point in time."

Chris ground his teeth together. He would like nothing more than to just tell Piper to shove it but he really needed to get out of this playpen and he needed the sister's help for that. And of course Piper was the lead sister. "As I've _already stated_," Chris bit out, "I'm trapped in this damn thing."

Chris watched as Piper's mouth pursed into a thin line and she took in a deep, calming breath. If this had been Piper his mother Chris would have feared for his life. But this wasn't his mother this was Piper the woman who hated the ground he walked on. Chris wasn't afraid of this Piper.

"Well here's a crazy thought" Paige said condescendingly, "Why don't you just step over the side?"

Chris rolled his eyes, "You think I haven't already tried that?"

"I do believe I said you weren't supposed to be talking" Piper stated pointing her finger out at Chris and waving it for slight emphasis.

Chris glared at Piper "And _I do believe_ that you don't have control over when I can and can't talk or anything else for that matter"

Piper raised her eyebrows at that. "You're right" she said eventually. "Girls what do you say we go and put our new clothes in the wash and I'll make us all some supper?"

Phoebe and Paige gave each other identically surprised looks but chose to let it be. This was a fight between Piper and Chris, the two most stubborn people that they knew and neither woman had any desire to get in the middle of it.

"I'll take Wyatt upstairs and change him" Paige offered.

"And I'll take all the bags and start the laundry" Phoebe said.

Chris watched in shock as both women hurried out of the room.

"I'm going to start on supper" Piper informed him, "You have fun."

"Hey!" Chris yelled, "What about me?"

Piper turned back and started the boy down, "Well as you've pointed out, I have no call in what you say or do so figure it out for yourself" and with that Chris was left alone in the sunroom and still trapped in the playpen.


	3. Chapter 3

**Alright. First I would like to say that I appreciate comments and am happy that you all enjoy this story. I honestly didn't think this would be all that popular given the way Chris' identity is revealed. So thank you to all of my readers.**

**Second. There are a few things different in this story than in the show. One would be that Chris is the youngest of his generation with a fifteen year age gap between him and Wyatt. The reason will be explained later don't fret. Second is that Piper died when Chris was a lot younger than fourteen but you'll have to wait and find out what age.**

Chris had screamed for Piper, Phoebe or Paige to come back, to let him out; to do _something, anything._ No one helped him. He had eventually slumped back down onto the base mat of the playpen and sulked. This day just sucked!

An hour and a half later and the wonderful smells of Piper's cooking were emanating throughout the bottom floor of the house. Chris' stomach clenched slightly at the desirable aroma. He sighed; it had been _so long_ since he'd had his mother's cooking; about… fourteen years give or take. Regardless Chris knew for a fact that the food wasn't for him; Piper would never cook for him.

In truth, he decided that it didn't matter; it's not as though his body would know what to do with the food anyway. Ever since he'd come to the past his diet had consisted almost solely on water and what he could scrounge from the dumpsters at the local fast food joints. Even before that though he'd been living off of next to nothing.

When his mother was alive Chris had eaten like a king. Once his mother had passed Chris had eaten the scraps from the leftovers that he snatched off of the plates he cleaned. After Wyatt took over he lived off of dumpsters while trying to find someplace to survive. When he started the resistance they had managed to come up with a somewhat reliable source of food from their own gardens. Still the food was sparse and he often found himself giving his share away to the little kids who looked at him with big, pleading eyes (it didn't matter that Chris was no older than twelve himself).

Chris' stomach clenched again and pulled him from his thoughts. He sighed and slouched back against the netting of the playpen. Maybe pissing Piper off hadn't been such a good idea.

He wasn't really sure why he'd done it. Probably had something to do with the fact that the woman was wonderful at getting under his skin and he always felt the need to repay the favor.

Stupid - yes.

Worth it - definitely.

Well… it had seemed to be worth it at the time. Now… he wasn't so sure. His watch beeped, reminding Chris that he had somewhere to be.

"Hey!" he called. As usual no one came. They'd been ignoring him and he knew it was Piper's doing. He'd just had to piss off the current matriarch of the Halliwell line.

Chris felt like a child. Like he was three again and put in time out for having thrown a toy at his older sister. As a child the only way his mother would have let him out was if he apologized. He had a feeling that the same would hold true with this Piper. The catch? He'd never apologize to this Piper.

Sitting here Chris was faced with two choices. He could either apologize to _Piper_ or he could… call Leo. Either way he needed to choose one because he was already running late for a meeting. It was either apologize to an egotistical, power hungry woman or call a man who hated him.

Still, Leo was at least honest with his feelings towards Chris from the very beginning. If he called Leo all he'd have to deal with would be a few bruises and then he could be on his way.

Taking a deep, calming, breath Chris did something he never dreamed he'd do. He called Leo for help.

"Leo?" It was soft, hesitant and barely understandable but still the man came. He actually showed up. Chris just didn't understand his parents very much.

Leo had heard the soft call and was curious so he came immediately. Chris never called him so Leo thought the boy had to be pretty desperate. Imagine his surprise when he orbed into the sunroom to find Chris sitting in the playpen.

"What the hell are you doing?" Leo demanded his curiosity quickly turning into rage.

Chris quickly stood up and bowed his head a little to show submission. It was a pose that _his_ Leo had always wanted to see and right now Chris thought it might be the best tactic. "I'm stuck in here"

"Stuck?" Leo asked unbelievingly.

"Yeah." Chris hesitated. "I can't get out."

Piper had heard Leo from the kitchen and hurried over to the sunroom only coming in a minute after his arrival. "What are you doing here?"

Leo turned to Piper, "He called for me"

Piper turned to Chris and raised an eyebrow, "He did, did he?"

Leo became confused once again. "He says he's stuck in there."

"Oh please" Paige sighed, joining the conversation "It's not as though it's difficult to get out of that thing. I don't see why he's keeping up this ruse."

"What ruse!" Chris demanded to know, "I can't get out of this thing. I've tried everything I know of"

"You're seriously trying to get us to believe that you're _trapped_ in a _playpen _meant for a _toddle_r?" Piper asked incredulously.

"Even orbing?" Leo threw in.

"Yes!" Chris exclaimed. Did they really not believe him? Why else would he still be in this bloody thing? "And I'm running late for a meeting so it you don't mind…" Chris was interrupted by Wyatt orbing into the playpen next to his feet.

"Wyatt" Leo said, happy to see his son but a little concerned that the boy just orbed in next to Chris.

Wyatt looked up at his father and smiled before orbing into the man's arms.

"Unbelievable" Chris said. Of _course_ Wyatt could get out of this thing and yet he – the adult – was trapped.

"I thought you said you couldn't orb out?" Leo asked skeptically as he held Wyatt in his arms.

"I can't" Chris responded through gritted teeth.

"Well then how come Wyatt could?" Piper asked.

"Yeah," Paige chimed in, "If Wyatt can orb out why can't…"

Chris turned to Paige curiously as the woman stared at him with wide, shocked, eyes. "What?"

"The spell" Paige whispered.


	4. Chapter 4

**WOW! That was a heck of a lot of response to my last chapter. So here's a new one a day or so early. Thank you for all your comments they are always appreciated. If there is something you would like to see in this fic just message me and I will see if it works. I will always respond to every private message however not to every comment. I find it tiresome and annoying when writers have half the chapter as responses to those who've commented.**

**Lastly, I had two ideas for Chris revelation. This is one of them. The other was if Leo and Chris had gone a bit too far in the time portal and ended up in Chris' future and Leo learns the truth before they can travel back. If anyone wants to write it they're welcome to do so. **

**Thank you and enjoy.**

"What spell?" Leo asked confused.

"The spell that Piper placed on the playpen to keep Wyatt from orbing out" Paige explained.

"You did what!" Chris exclaimed. Why the hell would Piper do something like that? His mother had always been so insistent that there was nothing wrong with being magical and he should be proud of his powers. Then again this Piper wasn't his mother.

"Yes only it didn't work" Piper said.

"Are you sure?" Paige asked. There was something niggling at the back of her mind telling her to look a little further here.

Piper pointed to Wyatt in Leo's arms. "He just orbed into and then out of his playpen. I think it's safe to say that the spell didn't work."

"What spell didn't work?" Phoebe asked coming into the sunroom.

"The one I used to keep Wyatt in his playpen." Piper explained.

"Oh yeah," Phoebe nodded, "We were supposed to help you rewrite that weren't we?"

"That had been the plan" Piper agreed, "four months ago"

"Funny how time flies" Phoebe said.

"Yeah, funny" Paige said trying to steer the conversation back to point. "But are you sure it didn't work?"

"What makes you think it worked?" Leo questioned.

"Chris" Paige stated, gesturing to the boy still standing in the playpen.

Chris didn't like where this conversation was going. He didn't have anything concrete to make him uneasy just a feeling and he'd learned to trust those feelings over the years. "Look, I really need to get going so if someone would _please_ let me out."

Piper turned to Chris and held a finger to her lips "Shush."

Chris glared at her but bit his tongue. He had already butted heads with Piper on this once and it had lead to another two hours stuck in this infernal playpen. This time he would stay quiet.

"Even if it did work it wouldn't have worked on Chris" Piper argued.

"Why not?" Phoebe asked.

"Because I specifically stated Wyatt in the spell." Piper answered.

"Did you?" Paige wondered, "I don't recall you saying his name"

"Yeah," Phoebe agreed, "I don't think you said 'Wyatt'"

"Are you sure?" Piper asked. She could have sworn she specified her baby boy in the spell.

"Do you have it written down somewhere?" Leo asked.

"Um…" Piper left the room for just a moment and hurried back with a crumpled up piece of paper in her hands. "Here it is."

All three sisters and Leo crowded together to read the paper knowing how dangerous reading a spell out loud could be.

_Let this mother have some joy; Do not let escape her baby boy_

_Until family lets him out; Keep him safe and not about_

"What's it say?" Chris asked. He was nervous.

For Paige the clues were starting to fall into place like pieces of a puzzle. All those times that Chris had moved around the manner as though he was always meant to be there. All the times that Chris had known where things were when he shouldn't. How Chris had known that those three blondes were imposters _in all my life I've never seen you take the bait like those witches took it from you. _It all made sense.

Paige turned to take a good look at Chris. The boy looked so familiar but how? Looking around the room Paige noticed that Piper's features were strikingly similar to that of the one now trapped in the playpen. Still… something was off about Chris' face.

"What?" Chris asked irritated. Why was Paige staring at him? What did the spell say? He just couldn't make himself believe that this would all end well for him.

It was then, when Chris looked at her with those eyes that the final puzzle piece fell into place. Chris had Leo's eyes. Chris was Piper and Leo's son. Piper's baby boy. "Why didn't you tell us?"

"Why didn't he tell us what?" Piper asked finally noticing that Paige was no longer reading the spell.

"He's your baby boy" Paige answered.

"I'm sorry?" Piper questioned looking at Paige as though she'd just grown two heads.

"Care to explain?" Phoebe requested.

"The spell didn't work on Wyatt because…" Paige started

"Are you insane?!" Chris cut in. He had to shut Paige up.

"Quiet you" Piper ordered.

"No!" Chris said incredulously.

"Let's just take this into the kitchen" Phoebe suggested.

"NO!" Chris called. He was ignored though and he watched in dismay as the sisters and Leo all turned away and headed into the kitchen. Leaving him alone in the playpen. FOR THE THIRD TIME!

"Alright spill" Piper demanded as she took a seat at the table.

All of them could hear Chris calling for them from the sunroom but it was muted and they choose to ignore it.

Paige sighed, she didn't think Piper or Leo would like this given their current feelings about Chris. "As I was saying. The spell didn't work on Wyatt because he isn't your baby boy"

"He's my baby and he's a boy" Piper stated plainly, "Exactly how isn't he my baby boy?"

"Because he's not your youngest boy" Paige answered simply.

"Do you know something that I don't?" Piper asked. "Because I don't remember having another kid."

"You haven't" Paige agreed, "Yet."

"What does that…" Piper trailed off. She was starting to get an inkling of where this was headed. "Oh, you've got to be kidding me"


	5. Chapter 5

**Alright. Someone asked how many siblings were between Chris and Wyatt. I know this came a couple chapters ago but I just became able to read my reviews two days ago so here's the answer. There's one sister between Chris and Wyatt. They also have five cousins - you'll have to wait and see if they're boys or girls.**

**Any other questions please let me know. I will try to answer some here but can't garuntee all of them. As I have said before if you truly want an answer private message me. I will always answer every private message personally.**

Piper sat stunned. What Paige was suggesting was impossible. There was no possible way that Chris was her… well, her… It just wasn't possible. She would have _known_. She would have felt it. She would always know her children, always.

And she would never treat one of her own children the way she'd treated Chris, especially not her baby.

Still though, there was something prodding at the forefront of her mind to give this idea proper consideration. It did make some sense. Maybe she should talk to Chris herself? Piper was aware that there were irritated voices going off all around her but she was too focused on her current mission.

Chris shot his head up when he sensed Piper enter the room. She was looking at him strangely, contemplatively, and it made him nervous. "Piper?"

Piper was taking a good long look at the whitelighter currently sitting in the playpen, looking to see if there were any similarities. He had brown hair, a little lighter than hers. He had her chin, her nose, her ears, her mouth, her face. When his eyes shot up she noticed that there was one thing that he didn't get from her. He had Leo's eyes.

She heard the question but choose to ignore it at the moment. This was her son. This was her baby boy. This was the boy who she had treated like crap. She had yelled at him, kicked him out, sent him into a wall!

No! No Chris wasn't hers. He couldn't be hers. She would never do those types of things to her own son!

Not only that she wouldn't let her child, her baby, to go gallivanting around the underworld 24/7. No, her son would be clean, well fed, happy, adjusted, and uninjured. Chris was not. Therefore Chris was not hers, couldn't be hers.

"You want proof then fine!" Paige said stomping into the room, "I'll give you proof."

"Proof of what?" Piper asked turning to see her sisters, ex husband and Wyatt coming into the room.

She held her arms out to take Wyatt. Yes, Wyatt, he was her baby boy. Not Chris. It couldn't be Chris.

"Paige says she can prove to us that Chris is our son" Leo explained.

"I can, I just need to call Daryl." Paige snapped picking up the phone.

"Are you all crazy!" Chris demanded jumping up. How the hell had things gotten this out of hand? How did everything get so screwed up? Oh yeah, his moronic brother decided to orb out of his playpen. Wasn't it lovely how _he_ always got punished for the things his older brother did.

Piper turned to Chris and brought her finger to her lips, "Shush" and then brought her attention back to her sisters, "Why are we calling Daryl?"

Chris bit his lip and glared at Piper. This was not how he wanted this day to go but what the hell could he do? Paige's words did nothing to encourage him.

"Because the spell says that only family can let him out" Paige explained.

"We consider Daryl family though" Phoebe cut in.

Paige paused in her phone conversation, "Would the spell know that?"

"Possibly" Leo said.

"Fine." Paige hung up the phone, "Then who do _you_ suggest we ask?"

Leo paused, he knew his suggestion wouldn't be taken well, "We could ask one of the other elders" Six brown eyes and two green eyes glared at Leo. "Unless you have a better idea?"

It was Phoebe who broke first. "Fine! If it will solve this argument then call an elder."

Leo nodded, "Adrian" he called towards the ceiling.

Blue and white lights appeared in the form of a older man appeared. He had salt and pepper hair, a slight beard and looked to be about six feet in height. "Blessed be"

Chris and Piper snorted. They both hated that stupid greeting.

"And you question of those two are related?" Paige said.

"We're not" Chris ground out. And it was the truth. They weren't related… yet. Probably never if he succeeded in changing the future for if his plan worked there'd be almost no chance of him being conceived.

"We need you to get Chris out of the playpen" Phoebe explained wanting to rush this along. She didn't want an elder in the house anymore than her older sister did.

Adrian turned to Chris confused, "Why can't you just step out?"

"I've tried" Chris grit out.

"Orb?"

"I can't" Chris snapped.

"Will you just pick him up" Piper demanded.

"Piper" Leo said slightly scolding.

Piper glared to Leo, "This was your idea not mine."

Leo sighed and turned to Adrian, "We're just testing a theory and were hoping you can get Chris out of there"

"Very well" Adrian sighed. He had always heard that the charmed ones were strange witches.

Chris watched as Adrian stepped towards him. He wanted nothing to do with the elder but he wanted out of this bloody playpen. He took a deep, calming breath and walked towards the edge of the playpen.

Adrian moved to pick Chris up but the second his hands were about to cross the boundary of the playpen he was violently thrown back.

Everyone in the room froze.

"You're my baby" Piper eventually whispered.

Adrian wasn't family and Adrian hadn't been able to get Chris out of the playpen.

"Not so fast" Phoebe stepped in, "We still haven't established that family can take him out of there either. Leo?"

Leo knew the answer already but was willing to help. Chris had been in that playpen a long time. He stepped forward and held his arms out. Chris made to take his hands but Leo was quicker and picked up a stunned Chris from under his arms, seamlessly lifting him out of the playpen. It disturbed Leo how easy that had been.

The second Chris' feet hit the ground he backed away from Leo and orbed out. He couldn't deal with this right now. Besides he was extremely late for his meeting.


	6. Chapter 6

**I know this is short. It's meant to be. I needed to get to the next part and this was the quickest way I knew how.**

The bright lights of her baby's orbing shook Piper out of her shocked stupor. "Where the hell did he go?" She demanded.

Leo immediately closed his eyes and tried to sense for his youngest. "I can't sense him."

"What?" Piper demanded "Why not!"

Leo hesitated to answer. There was truly only one good reason why he shouldn't be able to sense his son, "Well he could be blocking me…"

"Can you fully block an elder?" Paige asked.

"Not completely, at least Chris shouldn't be able to" Leo admitted.

"Then why can't you sense him?" Piper bit out impatiently.

Leo grimaced, "He's most likely in the underworld"

"WHAT!" Piper exclaimed. "Get him back here now!"

Phoebe, Paige and Leo were all cringing at the pitch in Piper's voice and Wyatt was screaming. The poor little boy had never heard his mother sound so upset, angry, distressed.

"Piper" Paige hedged, "I think you should calm down."

Piper turned to her youngest sister in disbelief, "Are you crazy! How am I supposed to calm down when my baby is in the underworld?!"

"Well it's not as though he hasn't been down there before" Phoebe tried to placate.

Piper glared at her sisters. "Whether he has been down there before or not is irrelevant. He is my baby and he is down there alone! In the underworld!"

"I'll go and find him" Leo offered.

"Hold it!" Phoebe screamed. She waited until she had everyone's undivided attention before continuing. "As I was saying before. Chris has been down to the underworld almost every single day since he's been back" She held up her finger to stave off an interruption from Piper, "and just because you now know that he's your son does not mean that he will take kindly to you interfering"

"If you two try to control him you'll never see him again." Agreed Paige. "Especially given the way we've all been treating him."

Leo and Piper looked at each other completely ashamed. They had treated their son horribly. Paige and Phoebe made good points.

"Can you follow him without his knowing?" Piper asked.

Leo nodded and orbed out immediately.


End file.
